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‘The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Adelphi, Strand. 

Our critical labours are for the time quite suspended at this house, 
The Evil Eye proving so attractive, that it is performed nightly; the 
other pieces, yesterday evening, were The Middle Temple, and The 
Botile Imp, so that the whole of the amusements were the production 
of that clever dramatist, Mr Peake. 


Pap-market a heatre. 

THE Tragedy of Hamlet was repeated at this Theatre last night, 
and again attracted a very numerous audience. In speaking of Kean’s 
previous performance of Hamlet, we pointed out as one of the beauties 
of his acting his scene with Ophelia, we might have called it the chicf 
beauty, for the rude unmannerly violence with which most actors treat 
the gentle Ophelia, must have excited a feeling of disgust in the minds 
of all beholders, converting as they do the assumed madness, and real 
melancholy enthusiasm of the part, into so many personal insults, di- 
rected against an amiable beautiful girl, whom Hamleé loves with so 
much ardour, that 








“ Forty thonsand brothers 

“Could not, with all their quantity of love, 

“ Make up his sum.” 
Mr Kean, on the contrary, avoids as much as possible all appearance 
of personality in his morbid railings at the fair sex, and in admirable 
harmony with the character and situation closes the scene with an act of 
tenderness by impressing a kiss upon the hand of Ophelia at parting, 
as if struck to the soul by the distress he has occasioned by his previ- 
ous conduct. Shakspeare has made Ophelia confine her lamentations 
to Hamlet's loss of reason, she speaks of his paleness and neglected 
attire, his studious “ perusal of her face,” and his ‘ sighs so piteous 
and profound,” as so many instances of his madness—she never doubts 
his constancy. But some will argue, does not Hamlet himself deny his 
love for Ophelia? True, and such a denial is perfectly consistent with 
an assumption of madness, but as Hamlet is not really mad, and typly 
loves Ophelia, he would surely take care that no unnecesssary violence. 
of manner should add poignancy to the remarks called forth by his 
knowledge of his mother’s gross conduct, and of his uncle’s guilt. John 
Jones, and John of Paris, were the afterpieces. 


The Queen’s Theatre is going on very at panies and bids fair 
to have a profitable season. 














THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


A hazardous Method of obtaining the Freedom of a Theatre.—We 
copy the following account from The Gentleman's Magazine :—* Tues- 
day, Feb. 6, 1739, at Covent Garden Theatre, one John Somerford 
tumbled from the upper gallery inte the pit, being zen yards, without 





receiving any hurt. When the play was over, he told Mr Rich that. 


he had made himself free of the gallery, and hoped he should have the 
liberty of going into it when he pleased ; to which Mr Rich consented 
provided he never again came out of it in the same abrupt manner.” 
Fortunately for the young man the Theatre of 1739 was rot of the 
same height as the present one, for had it been, in all human proba- 
bility he would not have lived te claim the freedom of the ‘Theatre. 


Madame Vestris’s list of performers looks quite formidable. The 
names of Liston, James Vining, Horn, J. Cooper, Mrs Glover, Miss 
Sidney, and Miss Crawford, are among the old established favorites, 
and there are several new to a London audience. 


Irish Johnstone was asked by a linguist what they “ called potatoes 
in Ireland.”” “ Faith,” said Jack, ‘‘ we never call them at all ;—we 
Fetch them when we want them.” 


Tue Dionama—We understand that the two beautiful Views, The 
Village of Unterseen, and Mount St. Gothard, will shortly close.—This 
report has drawn crowds to the Exhibition during the week. 


Fashionable Lounges. 
T'o the Editor of The Theatricat Observer. 


Dear Mr. Epiror, I address you from the elegant and commodious Din- 
éng Rooms, Leicester Place, corner of Leicester Square, where 1 have just 
dropt in to take my Dinner—here I find a profusion of newspapers, exquisite 
coffee, pretty and obliging waitresses, and what is a great consideration, very 
moderate charges—do pop in and take a snack—just wish to say a wurd—beg 
pardon, hope I don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—! have to mention, that 
1’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, 
at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Village 
of Unterseen, in Switzerland, Painted by M. Daguerre—these chef d’euvres, 
will shortly close to make room for two other beautiful Views just finiched. 

Afterwards, I inspect the wonder of wonders, The Gigantic Whale, the length 
of whichis 95 feet, at the handsome Pavilion, Charing-Cross,—hundreds of 
the curious, visit this Queen of the Seas, which excites the admiration, and 
astonishment of the public. 

Tuesday call at the Queen’s Bazaar 78, Oxford Street—splendidly fitted-up and 
magnificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, the 4 Views, by Stan ‘eld, 
highly interesting—Lounge in the Physiorama, 14 Views from all parts of the 
world truly unique and beautiful—Step into the Room where Burns’s Jolly 
Beggars are exhibited, composed of 8 Figures, the size of life, by the self- 
taught Scottish Artist, which for delicate conception, gracefulness of attitude, 
proportion of parts, & exquisite finish of workmanship have never been equalled. 

On Friday, 1 pop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. Pa 

Last night I had a puzzler ;—just as I was putting on my night-cap, “ Paul, 
said Mrs. Pry, “what is more brilliant than Peak’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love’s eyes? Imadea hit—Warren’s Jet Blacking!—Isn’t that a good one ?— 
but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s. &c. PAUL PRY. 


Printed & Published every Morning, by E. Tuomas, Exeter Street, opposite 
Exeter Hall, Strand,—All Letters to be post paid. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, the Melo-drama, called 


The Goldsmith. 


The President, Mr W. JOHNSON, 
Count Rosenberg «1... <0s0000%5s Mr BRINDAL, 
Cardillac, Mr COOPER, » 

Oliver, Mr VINING, Bernard, Mr COVENEY, 
James, Mr Coates, Hubert, Mr V.Webster. 
Isabella, Miss J. SCOTT, 

The Countess... .Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Margaret, Mrs HUMBY. 


After which, the Opera of 


THE CABINET. 


Prince Orlando, Mr PLUMER, 

Count Curvoso, MrMULLENEY, Lorenzo, Mr BLANCHI TAYLOR, 

Whimsiculo, Mr HARLEY, 
Marquis de Grand Chateau, Mr WEBSTER, Peter, Mr GATTIE, 

Manikin, Mr NEWCOMBE, 

First Falconer...... Mr BISHOP, Second Faleoner.....+ Mr LODGE, 

Floretta, (first time,) Miss WELLS, 
Constantia, Mrs ASHTON, Leonora, Miss LAND, 
Curioso, Mrs HUMBY, 
Bianca. ceeee Mrs TAYLEURE,  Crudelia...... Mrs T. HILL. 


To which will be added, 8th time, in 1 Act, a Comic Piece called 


JOHN JONES. 


John Jones, (alias Mr Henry Smith,) Mr VINING, 
Guy Goodluck, Esq. Mr W. FARREN, | 

Mr Milton, Mr Gattie, Cox, (Officer) Mr Coveney, 

Eliza Milton, Mrs Humsy, Jenny, Mrs NEwcomBE. 


To conclade with, (14th time,) a Comedy, in Two Acts, founded upon 
Cibber’s ‘ Double Gallant,” called 


Belles Have at Ye Alls 


Clerimont, MrBRINDAL, Old Wilfull, MrGATTIE, 
Sir Solomon Sadlife, Mr W. FARREN, | 
Capt. Strut, Mr WEBSTER, Atall, Mr VINING. 
Sir ‘Henry Aiall, Mr MULLEN RY, 
Finder, Mr COVENEY, Tu pple, Mr V.W EBSTER. 
Clarinda, Miss TAYLOR, Wish well, Mrs HUMBY, 
Sylvia, MissSIDNEY, LadySadlife, MrsGLO IVER, 








Theatre Royal, Adelphi, Strand, 


EnetisH Opera Company. 








This Evening, (33d time,) a new Romantic Musical Drama, called 


The Evil Kye! 


The Music composed by Mr. G. H. Rodwell—New Scenery by Tomkins & Pitt. 
Machinery by Mr Stribley—Properties & Decorations by Mr Foster. 
Dresses by Mr Head and Miss Rayner. 

Mavroyeni, (the Waywode,) Mr PERKINS, Basilius, MrMINTON, 
Zané Kiebabs, Mr JOHN REEVE, 

Andrea, Sons of the Chieftain of the House Mr T. MILLAR, 
Marco, . of Albanitza, Miss POOLE, 

Barozzi, Mr O. SMITH, 

Demetrius, Mr J. BLAND, Kara Mustapha, Mr SALTER, 
Giorgio,(a Mariner,) MrAldridge, Attendant on Mavroyeni,MrAddison, 
Helena, (Wife of Demetrius,) Miss KELLY, 
Phrosina.........(Daughter of Basilius,)........Miss H. CAWSE. 


Grder of New Scenery. 

Port of Napoli di Romania—Castle of Palamedi—A Greek Festival. 
Mavroyeni’s Apartment—Interior of the dwelling of Demetrius— 
Landscape, with Ancient Grecian Rains—A defile of Rocks beneath 
the Dungeons of the Castle—Excavation—Bombardment and An- 


drea’s Vessel discovered at Anchor. 








To which will be added, (18th time) a new Operetta, called 


The Picturesque. 


Mr Dauberry, Mr BARTLEY, 
Lorimer........Mr T. MILLER, Kit Cadence.......MrJ. REEVE, 
Tom, Mr MINTON. 
Louisa, Miss FERGUSON, Fanny, Mrs KEELEY. 





To conclude with the Farce 


Jonathan in England. 


Jonathan W. Doubikins, Mr J. REEVE, 
Natty Larkspur, Mr KEELEY, Jemmy Larkspur, Mr O. SMITH, 
Sir Leatherlip Grossfeeder, Mr BARTLEY, 
Myr Delapierre, Mr J. BLAND, Mr Ledger, Mr W. BENNETT, 
Agamemnon, Mr SALTER, 
Butler, Mr MINTON, Tidy,( Waiter at Waterloo Hotel,) MrHEATH, 
Police Officers, Messrs Bowmaa and Cooper. 
Lady Grossfeeder, MrsC.JONES, Mary,(her Niece,) MissNOVELLO, 
Patty, Miss PERRY, Blanch, Mrs WELLS, 
RMirs Lemon, (Landiady of the Greyhound,) Miss FERGUSON. 


The Scene of Act the First is at Liverpool—ef the Second, in London. 


Gu | Monday, the divil Kye, Old and Young, and Jonathan in England. 





